
Mitzvat “Hachnasat Orchim” (Inviting guests into your home) 

The words to the song from MJDS Shabbat-Sing 

“Hachnasat Orchim, come into our house” turn around in 

my head as I reflect on this past winter, here in the snow 

covered streets of Milwaukee. Friday evenings and 

Shabbat dinners are times when I personally tend to feel 

more home sick. 

I am used to my sister in law, Yael calling to check if “my 

place or yours?” and will she make the chicken soup and I 

make the salad, or vice versa and in the meantime, 

catching up on what all the nephews and nieces are up to, 

at school or in the IDF, what good movie or book we 

recommend, not forgetting to catch the latest update of 

what’s new on the kibbutz: who said what to who, who is 

expecting. Then meeting with the extended family for Kabbalat Shabbat, songs, eating and 

more catching up. Then, more singing and dessert. When the evening is over, I may have a 

messy house (or yard, because when the weather allows, we love eating outside), yet my heart 

is full of love. 

Here in Milwaukee, our family has been very fortunate to have been invited over for Shabbat 

dinner to so many of your homes. I always feel a bit guilty that we cannot be reciprocal in a 

way that is satisfactory to me. When I expressed this concern to our host one Friday, he said 

“let the Milwaukee community pamper you and hug you.”  I am grateful for those words and 

for the families who hosted us out of the Mitzva of Hachnasat Orchim without even knowing 

us, as well as all the wonderful families we have made personal connections with, 

independently or through our children.  

Doron and I look forward to hosting you when you visit Israel. I count on the fact that we will 

continue to see some of you at our home on kibbutz Tzora. I see the connections that have been 

maintained throughout the years with former Shlichim and Shin Shins and I find this very 

comforting and moving and not to be taken for granted. 

This spring Daniel, our 8
th

 grader will have the rare opportunity of visiting Israel (his home) 

with his class mates from MJDS. His two worlds will meet. They will visit our kibbutz on Yom 

HaShoah and participate in the kibbutz ceremony. They will tour the kibbutz and see our home. 

Perhaps a seed will be planted and one day, one of these class mates will show up again, knock 

on our blue kibbutz door and accept our offer to host them. 

I write these words on a Friday. Rereading them, brought up some feelings of homesickness, 

but also a deep appreciation of the opportunity of being a Shlichut family, here in Milwaukee. 

Shabbat Shalom! 

Amit 

   

  

Amit Yaniv-Zehavi 
Community Shlichah  

 

P.S. Feel free to contact me at AmitZ@MilwaukeeJewish.org 
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